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PME! RON LPTD

SIMMIE! HERES A

THE. DRUL STORE ANDL Y
&ET ME. A BOoX OF
COUGH PROPS

T ONE. Bok OF couaH 7
\ DroPs! YES SIR HERE.
You are !

HEN MISTER-
\WHAT DO THEY |
TASTE LIKE- \F |

7 o WAVENT |
GOT A COUVGHE)
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WHATS —THE-

{ DEAZ THERES

\ SIX OF THEM
- MissING !

\ TELL YoO Pope |
THINK THAT DRLEG
STORE FELLER IS
) A FAKIR AN HE

EATS. THEM HIMSELE

T How De
THEY TASTE
‘ POP® 2 PRETTY
&OOD 2

THEYRE NOoT
BAD AT ALL

DID YOU SANY A
QUART AND A HALFZ
AS MUCH AS THAT
pocTor?2 my! My my!
“THANKS | (LL Do THAT |
RIGHT AWAY — JUST
CSEND MEL THE BILL

HELLO! IS “THIS DOCTOR-
FAKERINO TALKING? THIS
15 JMMIES FATHER TALKING
NES, NES THATS RI&GHT' WELL
JMMIE. HAS JUST DEVELOPED
A TERRIBLE. COUGH ABOUT g8
“THREE MINUTES A&o'! WHat
[ SHOLLD | po ABOUT g?
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HE SA\D THE ONLY
THING “THAT LL CURE Yo
\S A QUART AND A HALF
OF CASTOR. Ol Rl\GHuT
ANIAY

I HAVENT ENY “ll
COVGH POP! CANTCHA
AANKE A JOKEZ | WAS
OMEN FooLIN! You CANT
BEL\EVE. ENNTHING | Say
BECAUSE. M THE WORST
FIBBER YEVER MET 1IN




